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Three Reasons for 


BY EVANGELIST JOHN R. RICE 


(Preached at Grace Missionary 
Church, Zion, Illinois, Sunday 
night, August 18, 1940. Steno- 
graphically reported.) 


I am going to speak tonight on 
the three best reasons for winning 
souls. There are many good rea- 
sons, but I am going to give you 
the three best ones for winning 
souls, and that covers nearly.all of 
them. 

I am going to have to start with 
a very few verses of Scripture and 
add to them as I go along. Let’s 
begin with this in Proverbs 11:30: 

“The fruit of the .righteous 
is a tree of life; and he that 
winneth souls is wise.” 

Then from the twelfth chapter of 
Daniel, this wonderful passage 
which has inspired so many. Vers- 
es two and three: 

“And many of them that 
sleep in the dust of the earth 
shall awake, some to everlast- 
ing life, and some to shame 
and everlasting contempt. 

“And they that be wise shall 
shine as the brightness of the 
firmament; and they that turn 
many to righteousness as the 
stars for ever and ever.” 

Then the words of the Saviour 
over in Luke about soul winning. 
What help and comfort it is to. us 


Winning Souls 


on this matter about soul winning. 
In Luke chapter fifteen, two verses 
on this matter, verses seven and 
ten: 

“T say unto you, that like- 
wise joy shall be in heaven 
over one sinner that repenteth, 
more than over ninety and 
nine just persons, which need 
no repentance” (Luke 15:7). 


“Likewise, I say unto you, 
there is joy in the presence of 
the angels of God over one sin- 
ner that repenteth” (Luke 15: 
10). 


Three reasons for 
and the best ones. 


|. Win Souls For Your Own Sake 


I will start with the first one. 
The first one is a personal reason. 
Some people have an idea that the 
strongest incentive is personal 
gain, and the strongest instinct is 
self-preservation. And some people 
say, “He that tooteth not his own 
horn, the same shall not be tooted.” 
But a companion proverb to that 
ought to be: “The man that toots 
his own horn too much runs his 
battery down.” 

But here is a personal reason, 
a good reason, for winning souls— 
for your own sake, win souls. 

You know, the Saviour told about 
a man whose master said to him — 

(CONTINUED ON PAGE 2) 
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“Bible Facts About Heaven” 


Beautiful New Gift Book Free With One Subscription At $1.00 a Year 


Here is the loveliest book I have 
ever had printed. Instead of the 
nice leatherette cover first planned, 
I am paying $38.00 more for the 
beautiful Crystallon cover. The 
book is printed in dark blue ink 
on fine egg-shell paper and with a 
pale blue Crystallon cover, the title 
in dark blue. There is a presen- 
tation page. 

The pages are regular book size. 
The type is a nice readable 12- 
point type, easy to read. A book 
about Heaven ought to be beauti- 
ful, and this one is truly beautiful. 
There are sixty-four large pages, 
eight full chapters. 

For many years I have wished 
for a book on Heaven to give to 
those who lost their loved ones, to 
old people, and the sick and 
troubled, as well as a book of real 
Bible teaching for everybody. So 
at last, unable to find what I want- 
ed elsewhere, and after much 
prayer, I have written this book. 


There are some sermons on 
Heaven but most of them are mere 
sentiment without Bible teaching. 
Here are really Bible Facts About 
Heaven, written so tenderly, with 
many illustrations, that we be- 
lieve it will change the outlook of 
every reader and bring untold 
blessing. 

There are eight chapters with 
the following titles: 

1. The Comfort of Heaven 

2. Heaven a Real, Literal Place 

3. Heaven Immediately Follows 

Death for Christians 

4. Christians Know Each Other 

in Heaven 

5. Saints in Heaven Observe Us 

on Earth With Complete 
Knowledge and Eager Interest 

6. For the Christian “To Die Is 
Gain;’”” We should long for 
Heaven 
Christ Is Coming—May Come 
Today—To Take His Own to 
Heaven Without Dying 
8. Christ the Way to Heaven; 


How to Make 
Going There. 
How glad people are to have it 
proven from the Bible that we will 
know each other in Heaven. And 
what a thrill it is to have real Bi- 
ble proof that in Heaven the saints 
watch over us tenderly, know all 
we do. And the way to Heaven is 
made so clear that we pray and 
believe God will save many souls 
through this message. 


Sure You Are 


This Lovely Book Free With One- | 


Year Subscriptions to "The 
Sword of the Lord” 


I want every reader of The 
Sword of the Lord to renew his or 
her subscription and I am offering 
you this lovely gift book on Heaven 
free with a year’s subscription. 
Send your dollar at once. Your 
subscription will be set ahead one 
whole year. Even if your subscrip- 
tion has not yet expired you would 
do well to renew now and get this 
lovely book of eight chapters on 
Bible Facts About Heaven free. A 
full year will be added to your sub- 
scription, whenever it expires. 

Many of you would like to sub- 
scribe for the paper for someone 
else. If you like, we will send them 
the paper and send you this at- 
tractive book. Just tell us plainly 


where to send the paper with name 
and full address, and where to send 
‘the book. 

We are doing all we can to get 
The Sword of the 


out the gospel. 
Lord is worth more than the sub- 


scription price. What a bargain it 


is with this beautiful premium. 
You will greatly comfort my 


heart if hundreds of you will send 


in your subscriptions at once. 
Write The Sword of the Lord, 512 
West Franklin, Wheaton, Illinois. 
But, DO IT TODAY! 
the opportunity! 
you will not be disappointed. 

In the Saviour’s name, yours, 

JOHN R. RICE 


Den’t miss 
I promise that 


This Man 


Le! ourneau 


By JOHN R. RICE 


The R. G. LeTourneau Company 
in 1939 sold $7,731,325.16 worth of 
big dirt-moving machines, some of 
them the largest in the world, in- 
vented and produced by Mr. Le- 
Tourneau. The power control unit, 
by which the operator is enabled to 
make a big LeTourneau ‘Tourna- 
pull” earth mover almost stand up- 
on its hind feet and beg, is the 
envy of all manufacturers of simi- 
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R. G. LETOURNEAU 


lar equipment and was invented by 
Mr. LeTourneau. Some of these 
giant machines have rubber tires 
8 feet high, 2 feet thick and can 
carry 30 cubic yards or more of 
dirt at 20 miles an hour. That 
wonderful power control unit was 
designed by Mr. LeTourneau one 
night after a meeting at the young 
people’s mission in Stockton, Cali- 
fornia, and he feels the Lord espe- 
cially helped him. 

The annual report to stockhold- 
ers reported $1,816,470.58 net profit. 
Mr. LeTourneau is an out-and-out 
Christian as you will see from his 
testimony. He uses an airplane 
regularly, going practically all over 
America on week-ends and often 
between week-ends, to preach the 
gospel and give his testimony. The 
Milwaukee Journal says that he 
spoke for the Lord five hundred 
times last year. Mr. LeTourneau is 
a member of the Christian Mission- 
ary Alliance Church, but is wel- 
comed in churches of all faiths 
as a fundamentally-sound Chris- 
tian who has an earnest testimony. 
He often takes with him a fine 
singing quartet, composed of men 
who work in his Peoria, Lllinois, 
plant. Other plants are at Stock- 
ton, California, and Toccoa, Geor- 
gia. He employs 1,450 men. All 
his plants have frequent religious 
services. When the editor was at 
Peoria in revival services he spoke 
frequently at noon to the day shift 
and at 10:15 p.m. to the night 
shift. 


The LeTourneau Foundation is 
a fund which LeTourneau calls 
“The Lord’s Treasury.” It is the 
eighth largest Foundation in 
America, has $13,000,000, gives 
away about $350,000 every year to 
preach the gospel, has ten evan- 
gelists on the payroll. Sixty-seven 
and five-tenths of the shares of out- 
standing stock in R. G. LeTourneau 


Incorporated has been given by Le- 
Tourneau to the Lord and is owned 


by the LeTourneau Foundation, all 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 4) 
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Up From BANKRUPTCY 


By R. G. LETOURNEAU 


President of R. G. LeTourneau, Inc. 
Peoria, Illinois 


Job said, “I have heard of thee 
by the hearing of the ear; but 
now mine eye seeth thee.”’ 

What we need is to see God. It 
is too bad that we wait many times 
until trouble swoops down upon us 
before looking up to God. As I 
look back upon my life, at the 
times of stress, God has always 
been there and I have seen Him 


and seen His hand work in a mar- 


velous way. I would like to tell you 
about four times in my life when I 
really saw God. 


Moral Bankruptcy 


At the age of sixteen I found 
myself on the verge of moral bank- 
ruptcy. I had been brought up in 
a Christian home and I knew the 
way of salvation, but the devil was 
fast getting the upper hand. Just 
to show you the direction in which 
I was headed, my chum, with 
whom I ran continuously, landed in 


jail shortly after God saved me and 


snatched me as a brand from the 
burning. But I became _ very 
troubled about my soul and I knew 
hell would be worse for one who 
had had the light as I had seen 
One night I responded to the 
appeal of the evangelist. He said 
to me, “If your father promised 
to do a certain thing for you, would 
you believe him?’ And I said, “‘I 
certainly would.” He said, “Then 
why don’t you believe God?” I 
couldn’t seem to grasp it. I went 
home and went to bed, but had only 
slept a few minutes when I awoke 
with the thought on my mind, “I 
am still on my way to hell! I must 
do something!” And right then 
and there I said, “I will believe 
God. I can’t afford to take the 
chance of going any further with- 
out Him.” Realizing that the Sav- 
iour was mine because I had trust- 
ed Him, immediately the joy of 
salvation burst in upon my soul 
and I jumped out of bed and ran to 
tell my mother, thinking that per- 
haps she might be still awake 
praying for her wayward boy. And 
that night, although I had heard 
about the Saviour all my life, I 
saw Him and others -saw the 
change in me. 


Spiritual Bankruptcy 


I went on for another sixteen 
years or so, living as many Chris- 
tians do. I knew I was saved and 
on my way to heaven. I was try- 
ing to serve the Lord, but was 
making a very poor job of it. I 
wasn't exactly what you would call 
a backslider, but I came to realize 
that my life was not counting for 
Jesus. I was on the verge of spir- 
itual bankruptcy. 


My younger sister used to say to 
me, “Bobby, don’t you LOVE Je- 
sus?”’ And I realized that she had 
a love in her heart for her Saviour, 
a passion, that I did not have. Her 
love was strong enough to take her 
out to the Indians in Arizona to 
tell them about her Saviour, and 
then to China. 


I knew that I ought to be wit- 
nessing for my Lord, as He had 
done so much for me. I tried to 
speak for my Saviour, but I 
seemed unable to do it. The man 
working alongside of me in the 
shop would take the name of my 
Lord in vain, and I would say 
nothing. I said to myself, “If some- 
one made fun of my mother or my 
sister, I would not stand for it, and 
yet I am allowing the name of my 
Lord and Saviour who died for me 
on Calvary to be taken in vain and 
I make no protest.” Then one night 
I went to the altar again. I said, 


“Lord, I need victory. I know the 
love that ought to be in mi heart 
is not there. If you will give me 
the backbone that I need and fill 
me with your Spirit so that I can 
witness for You, I'll do whatever 
You ask me from this day on.” 
And my Saviour took me at my 
word. Once again He heard my 
prayer and I saw Him face to face. 
I rose from my knees feeling that 
God had heard and answered. You 
may call that experience by any 
name you wish, but I say God 
heard and answered my prayer. 
It was so real to me that I went 
to the pastor the next morning and* 
I said, “Brother, do you think I 
should go as a missionary?” For 
I had two sisters in China at the 
time and our people believed in 
missions, believed in getting the 
Gospel out to those who have never 
heard. I said, “I suppose I am too 
old, but I promised God last night 
I would do what He wanted me to 
do, and I want to make good that 
promise.” My pastor said, “Let's 
pray about it.” After we had 
prayed, he said, “You know God 
needs business men, too,” and I re- 
plied, “All right, I'll try to be God's 
business man.’’ I have been trying 
to carry out this commission ever 
since and I find it a glorious life to 
live. I believe if every business 
man could realize what an oppor- 
tunity he Nas to serve God i. Dusi- 
ness, things would be different, be-~ 
cause I believe God has a place for 
every one of us, whether it be 
serving Him in business, in the 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 4) 


With the Editor 


This is Monday morning, August 
26th. At 12:3@ this morning I ar- 
rived home from Zion, Illinois, 
where for eight days I had the high 
privilege of being the special 
speaker for the annual Missionary 
Conference of the Zulu-Basutoland 
Mission of South Africa. The serv- 
ices were held at the Grace Mis- 
sionary Church at Zion, Illinois, 
and that church gives most of the 
support to the mission. However, 
visitors were there from far and 
near, from Illinois, Wisconsin, and 
Iowa, and nearly 200 were cared 
for in Zion homes, besides others 
who drove in for a day or a service 
or more. 

Over $8,000 in cash and pledges 
was raised for the mission. They 
support regularly sixteen to nine- 
teen missionaries, and the report 
comes that for every $2.00 given, 
there has been one soul saved. 

One night five young.-men gave 
themselves to the full time ministry 
or mission work. Last night, al- 
though I did not get to preach un- 
til nearly 10 o’clock because of the 
pledges and rest of the program, 
we had two fine young men won- 
derfully converted. And in the af- 
ternoon two young married men 
in a home claimed the Lord as 
Saviour. Last night a woman came 
by to tell me how her husband was 
wonderfully saved yesterday in the 
home as a result of the conference, 
and also last night one of the 
young men who surrendered to 
preach came to tell me with tears 
of rejoicing how he had won his 
sister yesterday afternoon. 

Another night I had the joy of 
winning a twelve year old boy to 
Christ. He and his father live at 
Big Spring, Texas, and were visit- 
ing in Illinois. They came for- 
ward to meet the Texas evangelist, 
and the father, a devout Christian, 
was glad to see his son claim the 
Saviour. 

There were many evidences of 


(CONTINUED ON PAGE 4) 


: 
: 


; 2 ee ee 


¢ te thd ies 7 —. 7 
awe See " a 
es : 


“PAGE TWO 
_ 


THREE REASONS FOR 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1) 


he was steward, or private secre- 
tary, or treasurer, of the king — 
the king said, “Give me an account 
— get up the accounts and turn in 
the records. You are done. You 
can’t be steward any more for me.” 

And the fellow said, ‘Boy, 
Howdy! What will I do? I am 
too proud to beg, and it has been a 
long time since I have had a pick 
handle in my hands. They would 
blister mighty quick if I got out 
on WPA. I will make some friends 
right now that will take me to their 
houses when I am put out by the 
king.” So he went to one fellow 
and said, “How much do you owe 
the boss? 

And he said, “A hundred meas- 
ures of oil.” 

“Write down fifty.” 


To another he said, ‘‘How much 
do you owe?”’ 


“A hundred measures of wheat.” 
“Well, make it eighty.” 


And before he got through, he 
fiad plenty of friends. Yes siree! 
And he didn’t have to go on WPA. 
Isn't that what the Bible said? 
Yes, sir. And he wouldn’t ever 
lack a place to stay. And the Lord 
Jesus said you had better show 
good sense and think about having 
a happy place, a better home, later 


- on. The Lord is not talking about 


how to be saved here, but to peo- 
ple who are already saved, people 
who are born again, people whose 
names are written down in Heaven, 
who are saved by the blood had 
better make sure of having friends 
to receive them in Heaven. For 
your own soul’s sake you had bet- 
ter win souls. 


I wonder if you really know how 
you are flitting away your time if 
you are not winning souls? I think 
we had better preach to Christians 
on this business. 

The Saviour said a certain man 
made big crops so that his barns 
would not hold his harvest. And he 
said to himself, “What will I do 
with all the hay, the hay barn 
won't hold it? What will I do 
with all the hams and bacons, I 
haven’t smoke-house enough for 
them. And all the root crop, the 
potatoes, the onions, and turnips, 


and cabbages—I will have to dig 


cellars and make more 
barns.” Boy, of all the canned 
goods in that guy’s cellar! And he 
said to his soul, “Soul, take thine 
ease, eat and drink and be mer- 
ry. You have a lot of substance 
laid by, you have worked hard, 
you've been out in the cold in the 
winter and in the summer heat and 
you have much laid by for a long 
time. Take thine ease.” And Je- 


' gus said, “God said to him, Thou 


fool, this night thy soul shall be 
required of thee, and then whose 
shall all these things be which thou 
hast provided?” (Luke 12:16-21). 

Now we say a lost man is a fool 
who thinks only about this life and 
his body. But what about us, then, 
who are saved people who think 
only about things of earth, dollars 
and cents, jobs and houses, cars, 
your family and clothes? You 
haven't any sense, either. You are 
a fool, too. Yes, sir. In the sight 
of God Almighty you are. We need 
to come back again, we need to 
confess this awful, damning, blight- 
ing idolatrous sin of covetousness. 
I mean the covetousness of having 
our hearts set on this world’s in- 
crease instead of on the unseen 
eternal realities. 

Brother pastor, I am sure if we 
peel off and slice off and take off 
the skin and wring people out, and 
threaten and cajole, we will get a 
little money for missions. But I 
want to tell this erowd, you are go- 
ing to wake up and find one of 
these days your poor soul naked 
before God. You will find you have 
wasted all the time you had, wast- 
ed all your labors and after awhile 
you will be snatched naked to stand 
before God with everything you 
have ever done in a lifetime burned 
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up and wasted and nothing but 
ashes and trash! (I Cor. 3:12-15). 
I tell you, a man is a fool to have 
his heart and mind set on these 
things of earth. I am not talking 
about how to be saved, but about 


how to have treasure in heaven. ~~ 


If you expect to get anywhere a 
thousand years to come, or maybe 
fifty years, or maybe ten days from 
now, or maybe before tomorrow 
morning, if you are going to be 
somebody along about that time 
you had better be getting somebody 
in heaven to meet you. Yes, sir! 
You had better be getting some 
souls saved. 

Let me tell you 
iour said in Luke 
chapter. He tells 
man went away to receive a king- 
dom and to return — like a gover- 
nor of Palestine going over to 
Cesar at Rome to be appointed 
king of a province. And when he 
returns, he calls his servants to 
him and asks one, ‘“‘What have you 
been doing with the estate left with 
you?” One says, “Thy pound hath 
gained ten pounds,’ and another 
says, “Thy pound hath gained five 
pounds.” So the Lord says to one, 
“Be thou ruler over ten cities,” and 
to the other, “Be thou ruler over 
five cities.’’ To another who turned 
in nothing but the pound which he 
kept wrapped in a napkin, the Lord 
said, “Oh, thou wicked servant. 
Thou knewest that I was an aus- 
tere man, taking up that I laid not 
down, and reaping that I did not 
sow: Wherefore then gavest not 
thou my money into the bank, that 
at my coming I might have re- 
quired mine own with usury?” And 
he said unto them that stood by, 
Take from him the pound and give 
it to him that hath ten pounds. 
For I say unto you, that unto every 
one which hath shall be given; and 
from him that hath not, even that 
he hath shall be taken away from 
him.”’ 

I thought for a long time that 
that wicked servant was unsaved, 
but I have found that that teaches 
if Christian people want to shine 
after awhile when Jesus comes for 
the thousand years reign on earth, 
they had better be bringing some 
returns to Jesus Christ on what He 
has invested in them. That is not 
dollars and cents primarily, that is 
going to be in souls. 

I had rather have meet me in 
Heaven the soul of one little Afri- 
can boy who lived in the ignorance 
and darkness of Africa, one shining 
faced little colored boy with kinky 
hair, than all the charitable foun- 
dations and all the Rockefeller 
Centers and all the Radio Cities 
and the Medical Research Bureaus 
and all the public libraries and all 
the rest of the things you can get 
together. Brother, I tell you now, 
if I have the soul of one child meet 
me in glory, that is worth more 
than all the Wealth of the world. 
For your own sake you had better 
be getting ready some people to 
meet you in Heaven. 


After a thousand years of Heav- 
en, then, the Scripture says, ‘‘And 
God shall wipe away all tears from 
their eyes”’ (Rev. 2144). That is 
a funny thing. Here I have 
preached for years that there are 
not any tears in Heaven, and my 
mother used to sing a good old 
song, and I think there is a lot 
of truth in it, too: 


“There'll be no sorrow there, 


There'll be no sorrow there, 

In Heaven above where all is 
love, 

There'll be no sorrow there.” 


But wait a minute. The Saviour 
says when we have been on the 
earth a thousand years, then final- 
ly when the Lord has finished the 
last judgment and the last sinner 
has been sent on to Hell, then God 
says, “Come on, now I will wipe 
away all tears.” There must be 
weeping in Heaven, then. No, I 
tell you right now, my friends, 
there are going to be some sad- 
hearted Christians when God 
snatches you out of here to take 
you to Heaven. There are going 
to be some _ sad-hearted, disap- 
pointed Christians. My, my, how 
red somebody’s face is going to be 
when the Lord Jesus comes! 
Doesn't the Scripture say abide in 
Him and so “not be ashamed be- 
fore Him at His coming?” 


When Jesus comes some star- 
tling things are going to happen. 
All the movie theaters will have 
holes in the roofs because of the 
saints at the movies going straight 
up to, meet the Lord. You say, “I 
don’t believe a fellow woul 


what the Sav- 
the nineteenth 
how a noble- 
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from a movie theater.” Yes, the 
Lord is going to get His own when 
He comes after His own. But how 
shamed and embarrassed they will 
be when they meet the Lord! After 
all, salvation isn’t by works, it is 
by the blood. I know you don’t 
like that, you think you can tell 
whether a fellow is saved by look- 
ing at the color of his eyes. Yes, 
I know you wise guys, but a lot of 
people are going to Heaven you 
will be surprised about. But you 
will be worse surprised that a lot 
of folks are not going who think 
they are. If you get to Heaven, 
you will be awfully well content 
that you got there, without passing 
judgment on other folks. 


The people of God, born-again 
Christians, when they see Jesus 
after a wasted life-time spent only 
in making a living, are going to be 
awfully embarrassed. 

You say, “But I paid the preach- 
er to win souls,” or, “I gave $5.00 
a year to a missionary,” or, “I 
gave twenty-five cents to a widow 
woman once.” Sure, you did, but 
that wouldn’t be a drop in the 
bucket to the money you spent for 
cigarettes and movies and other 
things. Yet you think you are such 
a big shot. Wait until you face Je- 
sus Christ and say, “Lord, I was 
too busy to win souls,’ and some 
of your own family aren’t there. 
You are like Lot and you think 
you have to keep your friendship 
with the lodges and others of the 
devil’s crowd. Lot called the wick- 
ed Sodomites brethren and never 
won a soul. You've been a Chris- 
tian forty years maybe, and never 
kept one soul out of Hell. I am 
sorry for the Christian that meets 
God like that. You remember Paul 
said about saved people, “For we 
shall all stand before the judgment 
seat of Christ” (II Cor. 5:10). 
That is not to be judged whether 
we go to Heaven or Hell, but that 
is a judgment after one is already 
saved, and already changed and al- 
ready glorified and already in 
Heaven sitting down at the wed- 
ding feast, and then a judgment 
of the saints of God, a judgment of 
Christian people about rewards. 
Some of you who have spent all 
your time on trashy things and 
have wasted your life, some of you 
who have never won a soul, are go- 
ing to be mightily embarrassed. 
But the Lord will say, “I want 
somebody to help me reign, some- 
body to rule over ten cities, and 
somebody to rule over five cities.” 
And some of the people will have 
had everything buried in a napkin, 
and even the napkin is mouldy 
now, and all the red faces and 
crushed hearts and tears when 
saints of God already in Heaven, 
already born again with glorified 
bodies, meet the Father, and meet 
their loved ones and then right 
there a judgment of their works! 
That’s right. I tell you, my friend, 
as sure as the world, then you are 
going to have a sad-old time one 
of these days when you find your 
loved ones shut out. You are saved 
but so as by fire. In First Corin- 
thians the third chapter about this 
matter the Lord says: 

“For other foundation can 
no man lay than that is laid, 
which is Jesus Christ. - 

“Now if any man build upon 
this foundation gold, silver, 
precious stones, wood, hay, 
stubble; 

“Every man’s work shall 
be made manifest: for the day 
shall declare it, because it 
shall be revealed by fire; and 
the fire shall try every man’s 
work of what sort it is. 

“If any man’s work shall 
abide which he hath built 
thereupon, he shall receive a 
reward. 

“If any man’s work shall be 
burned, he shall suffer loss: 
but he himself shall be saved; 
yet so as by fire’ (I Cor. 3: 
11-15). 

It is coming out. It isn’t manifest 
now. Oh, my, you’ve got a good 
job. You plank down a dollar bill 
in the collection plate, and you are 
somebody in the church, and are 
put on the board. Yes, siree, he’s 
somebody. But, brother, you won’t 
stand so tall when the-Lord asks 
for a reckoning! 

A lot of people are high and 
mighty in the church that wouldn't 
be fit to be janitor in Heaven. 
That is embarrassing, isn’t it? But 
that is right. There is just one 
thing that counts with God, that 
is souls. There is coming a time, 
brother, when all.the world’s 
wealth piled upon wealth and em- 
pire upon empire, all the mines 
and all the banks and all the com- 
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merce on the seven seas and on 
land, all the fruits of all the forests 
and fields of the world, all the 
wealth and pomp and glory and 
power —and pile it up! and pile 
it up—and one poor colored boy 
in Africa is worth ten million times 
more than it all! Oh, my! My! My! 
the folly of being wrapped up in 
things of this body, things we can 
taste and see and wear and ride 
in and sleep on, and forget the 
immutable and the eternal, un- 
changeable verities and the value 
of a soul for whom Christ died. If 
a soul is worth Jesus’ dying for, it 
is worth your living for, and noth- 
ing else much is worth living for. 
It will all be burned up in a big 
bonfire, wood, hay, and stubble. 


I remember when I was in junior 
college and we made our first foot- 
ball touchdown of the season. We 
had a hard pull. We had not had 
much coaching. One half-back had 
a bad shoulder, the ends couldn’t 
catch a pass. We had to buck 
eighty-five yards against that 
whole line right down the middle 
of the field. We didn’t have a triple 
threat man, we didn’t even have a 
double threat. We had to buck that 
line eighty-five yards. We would 
make a few yards and make it 
again and make it again, through 
guard, then through tackle, and 
finally we put it over the line, 
eighty-five yards. That night we 
built a bonfire. But there will be 
no bonfire like when we get up 
there and bring all the trash we’ve 
worked for and burn it up. Bring 
on your railroad systems, your ed- 
ucational systems, pile in the de- 
grees. My, my, these days if a 
preacher gets a “Doctor” on his 
name, as Dr. J. B. Gambrell said, 
he is like a pig with an extra 
curl in his tail. It doesn’t make any 
more pork at all, it is just an 
ornamentation. The Lord says pile 
in the education system, stack on 
the universities, pile up the news- 
papers, pile them up, and set a 
match to them and burn them up. 
They are only wood, hay and stub- 
ble with God, when we stand before 
Him. Out of that bonfire, about 
the only thing that will remain 
will be souls saved, at cost of la- 
bor, tears, sacrifice, blood shed for 
God, wife and children left behind 
for the souls that are worth more 
than gold or silver or diamonds or 
all the wealth of the Indies, the 
souls of people that are precious in 
His sight. After the bonfire is 
over, there will not be much left. 
I want, by God’s grace, to have 
something left when the fire is 
gone. 


Yes, sir, for your own sake, you 
had better win souls. If you don’t, 
brother, you won’t be worth a pea- 
nut one of these days. I will pass 
you and look down on you, I know 
the Lord loves you, but I will be 
so busy running with soul winners, 
Paul and Silas and the rest of 
them, and you won’t be anybody 
much then. You won’t be fit to 
Shine shoes of soul winners in 
heaven! 


You think because I use face- 
tious language there is nothing 
deeper in my heart. But tonight 
I want to let you see the awful 
folly and sin of the foolish people 
who do not win souls. It is the 
only business. Brother, listen, build 
your empire if you want to, and 
your son can’t inherit it. Or if he 
does, somebody will assassinate 
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him, or by the third generation 
your grandson will have played the 
fool and lost it all or it will be 
taken for inheritance taxes and he 
will be back on the bread line. 
Go ahead. And so it is with nearly 
everything else you can do. Go 
ahead and cultivate your body and 
have glowing health. Brother, the 
worms will just enjoy it all the 
more when you are put under the 
ground. But I tell you, a few things 
will count. They surely will! Broth- 
er, if you win one soul, that will 


count, 


I never will forget when I got 
just a taste of it, the first soul I 
ever had the joy of winning. The 
preacher preached in a little small 
town church years ago in Dundee, 
Texas. I remember the preacher 
said, “Who is here who wants us 
to pray for you? Hold your hand 
if you want to be saved.” Right 
in front of me sat Albert Bond, 
just a year younger than I was, I 
think he was about fourteen. 


I said, “Albert, hold your hand.” 


“T had rather do it some other 
time,” he said. 


“Hurry, hold your hand,’’ I said, 
and he did. 


Then I said, “Albert, ask God to 
forgive you right now.” 


And Albert prayed and trusted 
the Lord and the service was dis- 
missed. The preacher did not give 
an invitation that morning, but, oh, 
but something surely happened to 
Albert! We went and told the 
preacher about it, and the preach- 
er seemed giad. 


That summer I drove a bundle 
wagon at the thrasher and so did 
Albert, and he was with me every- 
where I went. He looked up to me 
with a certain kind of respect and 
love and confidence. My _ soul 
glowed and rejoiced. 


I went back there another time 
some years later and he brought 
his wife and children around to 
see me. And when I get to Heav- 
en, Albert Bond will be there, or 
will soon come, the first soul I 
ever won. He will make Heaven 
sweeter for me. Thank God, in 
His infinite mercy and grace, I 
have had some part in the salvation 
of thousands. When they come in 
from the east and from the south, 
and from the north and from the 
west and sit down with Abraham 
and Isaac and Jacob, we will have 
a good time then. 

A friend of mine not long ago 
asked me how I had been getting 
along, an old school mate, and I 
said, “Fine, fine. I am working 
pretty hard.” 

“Aren’t you getting by all right.” 

He knew I had no regular sal- 
ary and that I printed many hun- 
dreds and thousands of tracts, and 
paid for radio time. 

“Yes,” I said, “I am earning 
more than I ever did in my life.” 

“Is that so?” 

“Of course I didn’t say I am 
getting it, but I am earning it 
now.” 

That's right. You laugh, brother, 
but don’t think that means I am 
not going to get it. Brother, I nev- 
er earned anything from God but 
what I will get it and much more. 
For your own sake, I beg you to 
win souls. You are saved, I know, 
but you will appear naked in the 
presence of God with the works 
of a lifetime burned up, if you 

(CONTINUED ON PAGE 3) 
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prophesied in Matthew 24:24, 


paid. 


512 WEST FRANKLIN ST. 


The Full, Prophetic Truth About 
FATHER DIVINE 


A Negro who claims to be Christ returned; to perform miracles 
(raise the dead); to have heavens with resurrected saints, angels, 
and 22,000,000 disciples of all colors and races who worship him 
as God. Evidence shows that he may be the great false Christ 


E. J. Daniels, a Baptist minister, spent a week in his “heavens” 
investigating; had a two-and-one-half-hour interview with this 
Negro himself, was taken into the confidence of his “angels,” and 
learned secret facts that were startling, terrible, hardly credible. 
He found that this cult is connected with subversive forces, as 
Communism, that are seeking to overthrow our government, to 
blot out Christianity, to overthrow the white race, and to place 
a Negro at the head of all governments. 


He has published the full facts in a book entitled, “FATHER 
DIVINE,” The World’s Chief False Christ. You may have read 
something, but THIS BOOK TELLS ALL. Fifteen chapters. In- 
terview with Negro and many pictures included. Only 50c, post- 
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THE SWORD OF THE LORD 


PAGE THREB 
| 


THREE REASONS FOR WINNING SOULS 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 2) 


don’t do something for God. If 
you want to enter into the fullness 
and the beauty and the glory of 
Heaven, in Jesus’ name, then win 
souls for your own sake. Not to 
save your soul, because salvation is 
free and all who genuinely trust 
Christ are saved. But win souls, to 
make a happier reward in Heaven. 


Win Souls For Sinners’ Sake 


Do you love people? Is there 
any of the milk of human kindness 
in your heart? I wonder, is your 
blood thicker than water? Do you 
have any compassion at all? Then 
you must care about sinners. 

An infidel nearly backed me off 
the boards one time. I am one of 
these guys that lays it on hard 
on the infidels. I know what is 
wrong with them. If you just spell 
it right, you have it: I-N-F-O-R- | 
H-E-L-L, infidel. But this time an| 
infidel nearly backed me off the | 
boards. He said, “You don’t believe | 
that stuff you preach.”’ | 

“I do,” and God give me grace | 
to be honest, I do believe it with all | 
my soul. | 


He said, “Do you believe there | that nobody goes hungry. 


is a hell?” 


“Certainly I believe in Hell. 
There has got to be a Hell. Sin in 
this world brings trouble and 
heartache and death, and there has 
got to be a Hell if there is any 
justice,” I said. 

“Oh,” he said, “you don’t believe 


that stuff.” 

I was indignant. | 

He said, “I don’t, but if I did, if | 
I thought there was one human be- | 
ing in all the world that might go) 
to a place of eternal torment with | 
no hope, forever in torment and | 
fire—do you think I believe that? | 
If I did,” he said, ‘I would craw] | 
on my hands and knees to keep 
anybody from that place. If there 
was one man in all the world who 
was going to a hell like that, if I 
believed it, I would crawl on my 
hands and knees, if necessary, to 
warn him.” 


I don’t think he would. Like all 
unbelievers he had a bad heart. 
But he surely had something there. 


‘These Forty Years’ 


The Amazing Story of Mei Trotter's 
Life, Told By Himself and Others 


Mel Trotter was a drunken 
barber, wonderfully saved at 
Pacific Garden Mission, Chicago. 
He soon was called to the Grand 
Rapids Rescue Mission, Grand 
Rapids, Michigan, and God soon 
made it_the leading rescue mis- 
sion in America. It now has an 
auditorium seating about 2,000. 
Mel Trotter is in close touch 
with 68 other rescue missions, 
many of them manned by con- 
verts of his work at Grand 
Rapids. He has held many great 
revival campaigns, spoke _ to 
army camps during the war 
with 15,000 professions of faith 
in.twenty months; for seventeen 
years was on the program at 
the Northfield Conference; many 
years at the Winona Lake Bible 
Conference. In 1937 he toured 
Great Britain with Dr. Lronside 
in the Moody centennial! for four 
months. 

The book has many heart- 
warming stories of the conver- 
sion of drunkards and outcasts. 
It will start the fires burning 
in the breast of many, many 
Christians, and we expect to 
hear that many sinners have 
been won by it. 

Dr. G. Campbell Morgan wrote 
the foreword, and Dr. H. A. 
Ironside an appreciation. 

This book, printed in Eng- 
land, has cloth binding, Mel 
Trotter’s picture on the jacket. 
There are 120 pages, facts, il- 
lustrations, stories of conver- 
sions, how to win souls, a bless- 
ed revival sermon on “The 
Double Cure.” And we rejoice 
that the book, better than many 
a two-dollar volume, sells for 
only fifty cents a copy. We spe- 
cially urge preachers and soul 
winners to get the book, and will 
return the money of anyone not 
more than pleased. This is one 
of the great books of the year. 
Give it to young ministers. 50 
cents, postpaid. Order From 
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Listen to me, the very heart of the 
sincerity of Christianity is all 
wrapped up in this. If there is a 
Hell, if Christ is the Son of God, 
if the Bible is true, then if you are 
born again and your treasure is in 
Heaven, and you don’t win souls, 
then you are just a liar to all the 
world. “Hypocrite!” they say. And, 
brother, that is not far wrong. Ev- 
erybody has just got you branded 
as a dirty old hypocrite saying 
what you don’t mean if you say 
you are saved, born again, that you 
believe the Bible and believe a fel- 
low must be born again or go to 
Hell, and you don’t do anything 
about it. If you say, “I believe Hell 
is a place of eternal torment, I 
believe it pays to be a Christian, I 
believe there are rewards in the 
next world, if you say all that 


and never win a soul, the world 


shouts, “Hypocrite!” That is what 
the world shouts, and I say Amen! 
That’s right. That is what you 
are. 

It just comes down to this, if you 
love men, how can you sit by and 
see anybody go to Hell? 

These days the New Deal sees 
This 


| socialistic government says, “No- 


body is going hungry in this coun- 
try and they don’t have to work 
much, either. And if we find any- 
body that has any money, we will 
soak it to him with taxes one way 
or the other, and take it away 
from him.” People are much con- 
cerned about soup and soap and 
better housing and rural electrifica- 
tion, but they let souls go to Hell 
forever. We are so busy getting 
people to wash behind the ears that 
we ignore their eternal souls. We 


talk so much about the underpriv- | 


ileged. I tell you, one of these days 
when a man gets to Hell, if he had 
had a shuck mattress to sleep on 
or corn-pone and sow-belly to eat, 
he would think that was mighty 
fine beside what he gets in Hell. A 
man is a fool to think so much 
about the new housing projects and 
be so anxious that everybody have 
electric refrigeration, and every- 
body have electric lights and run- 
ning water and hot water heaters. 
And never keep a soul out of Hell. 

Il was used to a kerosene lamp 
and took a bath in the washtub 
on Saturday night, and chopped 
the wood to burn in the stove to 
heat the water! We didn’t need a 
bath any other time except on Sat- 
urday night. It is funny, this new- 
fangled custom we have. One must 
have a bath every day or two 
whether he is dirty or not. We had 
a kerosene lamp to study around 
on the dining table. A four-room 
house would take very good care 
of eight in the family in the days 
when I grew up. And talk about 
an eight-hour day! Sure, we had 
it—-eight hours in the morning 
and eight in the afternoon! 


Physical luxuries are nothing 
compared to the worth of a never- 
dying soul! God have pity, many 
families living in mansions, just 
as certain as there is a God in 
Heaven, will wake up in torment 
because nobody cares. 

We are a bunch of fools to set 
such store about things that will 
vanish away in a moment and will 
never amount to anything. 

A Southern Baptist writer be- 
moaned the fact —he was giving 
statistics —that there is a great 
per cent (at least a fourth, maybe 
a half, I have forgotten the fig- 
ures) of the people in the South 
that can’t afford but one movie 
ticket a week! And I tell you, he 
was heart-broken. When they get 
to Heaven, a lot of people are go- 
ing to be mighty well content that 
they never stuck their noses in a 
dirty motion picture theater. 

Giving for people who are poor, 
and money for the Red Cross and 
Finnish Relief is good, but how 
little those causes measure beside 
a soul’s salvation! 

I am not minimizing giving to 
the poor. My wife says, and these 
girls make fun of me because I 
am a sucker, but I can’t help it— 
I hope I never get hard-hearted—- 
now don’t come and try to borrow 
any money—-but I am easily taken 
in. I hope God will always give me 
a tender heart for anybody in 
trouble. But you are playing the 
fool if you are not concerned about 
something more important than 
giving to the poor. You had bet- 
ter be looking ahead to the time 
when he will curse you for a mil- 
lion years because you let his soul 
go to Hell! If you loye lost sinners, 
win souls! 

I lived out in a country town in 
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west Texas. Eighteen miles away 
from us they started an oil well, 
near Electra. They went down with 
a twelve-inch bit for 180 feet. They 
pulled the bit out and as they were 
preparing to run a casing into the 
hole, they left it uncovered while 
they changed the bits. While the 
men were busy about other things, 
a group of children played around 
that hole, and a little boy five years 
old slipped off into that hole. 
Down, down, down he went, feet 
first, 180 feet. Of course in the 
narrow hole he wasn’t hurt because 
the sides of the hole slowed his 
fall. He cried out, and the children, 
frightened, ran quickly to tell the 
men. The father said, “Don’t tell 
his mother! We will get him out!” 

They put a rope around the fa- 
ther to let him down, but his shoul- 
ders stuck in the narrow hole. They 
tried to get a rope down there 
around the little fellow, but in the 
dawkness he fought it off. How 
my soul was stirred that day! And 
all over the country the word 
spread and here the people came 
from everywhere, Wichita Falls, 
Burkburnett, Electra, the cars kept 
coming. The men worked fran- 
tically. The salt water was slow- 
ly rising in the bottom of the hole. 
They had done all they could. The 
little fellow cried until he was too 
weak to cry. Finally after they had 
tried to let a rope over his head 
and he would fight it off, after a 
while the water rose and then the 
little head was covered, and they 
let the grab hooks down and 
hooked into that soft little body 
and pulled him to the surface. 
| Those big old roughnecks — that is 
‘what they call the oil field labor- 
| ers sat down and cried like 
'babies because they couldn't save 
'that five-year-old boy. 


| They wept, and well they might. 
|But I suppose the little one was, 
safe in the arms of Jesus, safe on 
His gentle breast. Don’t you 
imagine so? But around that well 
that day were many, many, many 
lost and dying, wicked, unconverted 
men, strangers and aliens from God 
and eternal -ruin was upon them, 
and nobody had any tears, and no- 
body had any broken hearts for 
them. We must be insensibly blind, 
incorrigibly worldly if we cannot 
care that people go to Hell! How 
silly to feed the body and clothe 
the back and let the soul go to 
Hell. 

If you only knew the heart-break 
and trouble —-a man called me one 
night from a hotel in Fort Worth 
and said, “Can you come down 
here, John?” He was an old school 
mate of mine. 

I said, “I am too worn out, you 
come out here.” 

“No, I can't,”’ he said. 

I was already undressed, and I 
said, ““‘Why not?” 

“I can’t tell you over the phone.” 

“Well, I'll see you in the morn- 
ing then,” I said. 

“Won't you come?” he said. 

“I don’t see how I can.” 

Finally he said, “I am about to 
go to Hell, John. Don’t you care 
whether I go to Hell?” 

I had no answer to that and I 
told him I would come. I got in 
my car and drove down to the 
Blackstone Hotel, room 422, and 
found him there and the booze 
under his pillow. He told me the 
whole story how he had wasted the 
patrimony his father had left him, 
thrown it to the winds. Finally 
he married and had a beautiful, 
lovely boy. But he went out in sin 
and got a vile disease and the doc- 
tor had told him he couldn’t afford 
to kiss anbody, and if he put his 
hands on his own baby he might 
blight him forever. 

He said to me, “Shall I kill my- 
self? If I do, I will go to Hell. 
And I am not fit to live.” 

I got the bottle of booze away 
from him, and read the scriptures 
to him. He told me the whole sad 
story; and we got down and prayed. 
There came a knock on the door— 
a harlot woman. I told her to go 
on away. 

She said, “I am not going away. 
He is in trouble, and I am not go- 

I said, ‘“‘Then one of two things, 
if you will come in here and kneel 
down and pray and get on your 
face with us, we are going to have 
a prayer meeting, I will let you 
in. But if you won't do that, then 
I will call the police.” 

She said, “I will pray. 
to pray.” 

And I opened the door and that 
poor fallen woman out of the 
darkness and night of her poor 
sinful life got down and prayed. 
After a while it seemed that light 
came and mercy and forgiveness, 


I need 


and she went on her way. That 
man took God at His promises and 
claimed Him as his Saviour. I 
called his mother long distance at 
Vernon, Texas, and had his brother 
come down after the poor fellow, 
sick, abused and beaten by the 
devil, and ruined in body and mind 
and soul until Jesus came in. 


I don’t know how many times I 
have heard that word that stopped 
me and I had no answer, no excuse, 
no alibi and I couldn’t put it off 
when he said, “I am about to go 
to Hell. Don’t you care if I go to 
Hell ?”’ 

If you don’t care whether people 
go to Hell, you are a strange kind 
of a Christian. Oh, for the sake of 
lost souls, I beg you, win souls! 


Win Souls For Jesus’ Sake 


And next, I would say, let’s win 
souls for Jesus’ sake, for His sake. 
There is just one thing that He 
ever was much interested in. He 
said, “The foxes have holes, and 
the birds of the air have nests, 
but the Son of man hath not where 
to lay His head.” I know a little 
of what that means, not much, but 
I am pushed from pillar to post, 
and am gone nearly all the time 
and rarely see my children and my 
wife. I have more calls than I can 
fill and I don’t see how I can turn 
them down. Many times I have 
thought, I have a family, a wife 
and six children. I can write to 
them and pray for them, but rare- 
ly see them. I feel very much like 
Jesus must have felt, a stranger 
and an alien. You know, after all, 
He isn’t much concerned about 
anything else. Oh, the compassion! 
When He saw the multitude, He 
was moved with compassion. When 
people came, sick and diseased, He 
had compassion on them. 


own heart something of His com- 
passion for sinners. 


When Jesus called the apostles, 
He said, “Follow me, and I will 
make you fishers of men.”’ 


said, “Follow me and I will make 

you-——” and there He stopped. No! 

Jesus will make you into one thing, 
(CONTINUED ON PAGE 4) 


Would | 
that God would let me have in my | 


I heard | 
a man preach one time, and he) 


Southern Baptists and 
The World Council 


We doubt whether a more sig- | 
nificant and satisfactory statement ~ 
of an important matter has been 
expressed for Baptists so succinct- 
ly. In about 300 words the com- 
mittee with fraternal courtesy sets 
forth adequate reasons why our 
Convention cannot look with favor 
upon membership in the World 
Council. They are: 


(1) The Convention authority is 
limited by its constitution to 
“eliciting, combining and directing” 
Baptist energies in missionary, ed- 
ucation and benevolent work. (2) 
The Convention is entirely without 
ecclesiastical authority, and is in 
no sense a “Southern Baptist 
Church,” (3) The totalitarian dan- 
gers that threaten the political life 
of the world and which are now 
increasingly apparent in the field 
of religion, are regarded by Bap- 
tists as a warning of threat to the, 
autonomy of democratic churches 
(and the free worship of God. (4) 
These tendencies warn Baptists of 
the increasing need today that 
they shall keep themselves free to 
bear witness before the world to the 
gospel of Christ apart from all 
constraints and restrictions of an 
imposed ecumenical religious con- 
formity. — Western Recorder, 
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My Lost Needle 


By a shut-in, Miss M. Allison 


This little booklet gives a brief outline 
of the Christian life of one born afflicted, 
whose life has been a continual struggle, 
and is sent out to show that true life 
Price 10c 

— Order From — 

MISS M. ALLISON 
7812 S. Marshfield Ave 

Chicago, Illinois 
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comes from above. 
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—- Order from — 


THE SWORD 
512 WEST FRANKLIN ST. 


The Scotield Reference Bible 


LARGE SIZE — 


No. 187X. Morocco, hand grained, 
half circuit, leather lined, silk 
sewed, round corners, gold edges. 
BLUE or BROWN. Price $12.00 


No. 177X. Concordance, French Mo- 
rocco binding, leather lined to 
edge, two book markers, India 
paper, gold edges. Price $10.00 


No. 183X. Concordance, French Mo- 
rocco binding, India paper; gold 


edges. (Thumb Index 50c Extga). 
Price $8.50 
No. 71. French Morocco, limp (not 
overlapping cover). Price $5.00 
No. 80. Cloth binding, red edges. 
Price 


$2.00 


~~ 


HANDY SIZE — 


No. 30. 
Price 


Cloth binding, red edges. 


$1.25 


French Morocco binding, 
Oxford India paper, overlapping 
covers, round corners, red under 
gold edges. Price $6.00 


: 

No. 133X. French Morocco binding, 
Oxford India paper, overlapping 
covers, round corners, red under 
gold edges, Concordance. Former- 
ly $7.00, now $6.50 


No. 156X. Antique Calf, basket 
weave grain, divinity circuit, imi- 
tation silk lined, round corners, 
gold edges with button clasp. 
Price $10.50 


No. 169X. Morocco, pebble grain,. 
half circuit, leather lined to edge, 


No. 33X., 


silk sewed. round corners. gold 
edges. BLUE or BROWN. 
Price $13.00 
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THE SWORD OF THE LORD 


Up From Bankruptcy 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1) 


work shop, in the home, behind 

ines aataed | desk, or on the foreign 
ned, and we will be happiest if we 
find that place. How things did 
begin to go in the business after I 
made it God’s! 


Financial Bankruptcy 

I sought to honor the Lord with 
my substance in a new way and I 
found that I could not beat Him 
at giving. I proved the fact: “God 
will not be any man’s deb 
Everything went fine for several 
years, until one year I failed Him 
again. Again, it was not a case 
of backsliding, but I got off on 
the wrong track. I said, “It will 
take all my finances to handle the 
program I have set this year, and 
next year I'll have a lot of money 
for the Lord.” I was wrong, be- 
cause God wants the first fruits. 
It doesn’t take much faith to count 
up what’s left and give God a por- 
tion of it. God expects us to let 
Him have the first fruits and trust 
Him that the harvest will be suffi- 
cient to meet the needs, for with- 
out faith we are told it is impos- 
sible to please Him. You can guess 
the result. At the end of that year, 
and by the way it was right at the 
beginning of the depression, I 
found myself with several hundred 
thousand dollars of debts to pay 
and no way to get the money. 

y firms who were in better 
Shape than I was went down, never 
to rise again. But as I struggled 
along, not knowing from one day 
,to the next whether the sheriff was 
going to put the lock on the door 
or not, on the verge of financial 
bankruptcy, once more I met God 
face to face. I said, “Lord, how 
can I pledge for missions now 
when it is all gone and no chance 
to get the money to pay it?’’ But 
the still, small voice said, ‘‘Bet- 
ter make the old pledge again and 
trust me.” 

At that time we had stalled the 
material men until we couldn’t 
hold them off much longer. We 
were running a small factory and 
the payroll was about five weeks 
behind. I made a little deal with 
God that whenever I was able to 
meet the payroll, I would save out 
His part. Strange as it may seem 
under such circumstances, within 
a few weeks the payroll was com- 

through on time. What a won- 
derful God we have! Why don’t 
we believe Him more? 


Physical Bankruptcy 

I have been very much interested 
in the book of Job these last few 
months, and I don’t know whether 
the devil got to saying things about 
me like he did about Job or not, 
but I do know that five and a half 
months ago I found myself once 
more in desperate circumstances, 
this time on the verge of physical 
bankruptcy. 

We were traveling on the high- 
Way in Tennessee, on the way to a 
Service to give my testimony. I 
had a marvelous male quartet with 
me, and my wife, six of us in the 
car. But a head-on collision oc- 
curred which killed outright five 
of the nine occupants of the two 
cars, three in the other car and 
two of the quartet in ours. There 
was no excuse for the accident. It 
happened in the middle of the day 
on a good road, no turns and no 
traffic. We had a good driver, and 
when I say a good driver, I speak 
from experience on the race track 
and all. But the man in the other 
car, driving a Chevrolet at a furi- 
ous rate of speed, turned around 
to talk to the folks in the back 
seat and swung over on our side 
of the road. Our driver took the 
shoulder to the right, intending to 
give him the road and let him pass, 
but he shot clear over to our 
shoulder and there was a head-on. 
One member of our party was 
practically unhurt, the only one of 
nine. He dragged me out of the 
wreckage first—-one foot crushed, 
leg broken, both. hips out of joint, 
pelvis bone fractured, a piece of 
bone broken off the side of the hip 
socket, and chest crushed, but 
strange as it may seem, Il 
did not lose consciousness. ‘Then 


he laid my wife, unconscious, on 


my right hand side. She was 
bruised and cut from head to foot. 
Then he laid the other living mem- 
ber of our party with broken arm 
and collar bone, unconscious, on 
the other side. 

I looked up to heaven and said, 
“Lord, this could not have hap- 
pened if You had not permitted it 
because I know ‘all things work 


together for good to them that love 
God,’”’ and I said, ‘Lord, it’s 


all 


THREE REASONS FOR WINNING SOULS 


(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 3) 


He will make you into what He is, 
a soul winner. And anybody who 
isn’t winning souls isn’t following 
Jesus very much. If you follow 
Him, He will make you a-.soul win- 
ner. If you are not a soul winner, 
you are not following Him very 
much, It may be you are saved, 
but what a guilty distance away, 
how blinded to His teaching, how 
unconcerned you are toward His 
heartbreakif you don’t win souls. 

When Jesus was in the Garden 
of Gethsemane —there are those 
who believe Jesus dreaded the 
cross, those who think Jesus 
prayed, “I don’t want to go to the 
cross. Father, take the cup of this 
cross away, I don’t want to go to 
the cross.”’ You are wrong. Jesus 
never prayed against the will of 
the Father. No, Hebrews 5:7 tells 
us what He prayed for: 

“Who in the days of his 
flesh, when he had offered up 
prayers and supplications with 
strong crying and tears unto 
him that was able to save him 
from death, and was heard in 
that he feared.”’ 

He was heard in that he feared. 
Jesus prayed through that night. 
Do you know for what He was 
praying? “Father, the cGevil is 
about to kill me tonight, and then 
I can’t go to the cross tomorrow 
and all the world will be lost and 
will never be saved.” 

Do you know what the gospel is? 
It is that “Christ died for our sins, 
ACCORDING TO THE SCRIP- 
TURES, and that He was buried 
and that He arose again the third 
day ACCORDING TO THE SCRIP- 
TURES.” It is not just that He 
died. A lot of people have died. 
And it was not just His rising 
again. But it was His dying in 
every intimate detail fulfilled the 
Scriptures. It had to be that way. 
And in the Garden He was almost 
dying now, but the poor world in 
sin would be doomed and damned 
forever, unless He went to the 
cross and fulfilled the scriptures. 
He prayed through for me that 
night. Don’t you think He was try- 
ing to shrink from the cross, try- 
ing to get out of it. He was pray- 
ing not in His will but in the Fa- 
ther’s will, praying that a poor, 
diseased, dying, cursed, ruined 
world might be saved. He wanted 
to go on to the cross fulfilling the 
scriptures and make it so sinners 
could be saved! 

Some people have an idea that 
in Heaven they are awfully con- 
cerned about reform bills. The 
Lord isn’t much concerned. Some of 
you women have baked more pies 
and gathered up more garments 
and raffled off things to raise the 
pastor’s salary, and have done so 
much “church work” and you think 
the Lord is so pleased with you. 
That isn’t worth a snap of the 
finger to God! But there is one 
thing that will set the bells ringing 
and the Hallelujah Chorus in 
Heaven, and that is for a poor old 
sinner to find God. And if you are 
very much concerned about any- 
thing else, you are a long way from 
being fit for Heaven. If you can’t 
rejoice and praise God over a sin- 
ner being saved, you are not very 
much like Jesus. Oh, for Jesus’ 
sake, let’s win souls! The time is 
so short. 

Down in Kentucky, perhaps it 
was a good many years ago, a 
preacher named T. T. Eaton, had 
a brother. The brother had a dog. 
I think every boy ought to have a 
dog. This dog wasn’t a watch dog, 
he wasn’t a bull dog, it wasn’t a 
collie dog, it wasn’t a pointer dog; 
it was just a dog, just an old cur 
dog. It wasn’t good as a watch 
dog. He said it would wag its tail 


right with me. Though I may not 
understand, I have confidence 
enough to know that it will be all 
right.”’ God was so near that I 
wasn’t anxious or worried, and 
simply began to give orders to Bill 
to do his best to see that the six 
children would all go through for 
God if Evelyn and I went to be 
with Jesus. Then the thought came 
across my mind, “Why should I 
complain? My Lord suffered more 
than this for me.” His presence 
was so very real that, once again, 
I could say with Job, “Lord, I have 
heard of Thee by the hearing of 
the ear, but now mine eye seeth 
Thee.” 

Today I stand as a living witness 
that the Lord Jesus Christ, who in- 
tercedes for me at the right hand 
of God, is sufficient for body, soul, 
and spirit; and finances, too! 


* 


at any tramp that came around. It 
wasn’t good as a hunting dog, it 
was just a dog, that’s all. But he 
was a pal of the boy and the boy 
loved the dog. That is the way God 
loves us, not because we are any 
account, but because He loves us, 
that’s all. Everybody else despised 
him. When it was cold he would 
slip in the house for warmth. Then 
some of the older girls would get 
the broom and there would be a 
howl and out would go the dog. 
‘The boy would be angry and in- 
sulted over it, and he would say, 
“Leave my dog alone!” “But he 
gets hairs on the carpet and all 
over the house,” they would say. 
The boy would slip out food for the 
dog, and if someone caught him, he 
would have to take it back and 
give the dog the scraps that were 
left. The boy loved his dog with a 
passion. 


There came one summer when 
the boy had a chance to go out in 
the country visiting his grandmoth- 
er. Oh, my, at grandmother’s 
where you can ride horses and go 
swimming! Then the day came for 
him to leave. The carriage waited, 
and he was telling his folks good- 
by. He was out on the front walk 
with a bundle under his arm. His 
dog came along, saying, “Please 
let me go. You will let me go, 
won’t you?” And the boy said, 
“No, you can’t go, Rover.” “You 
people please be good to my dog 
while I am gone. Don’t be mean to 
my dog,” he said. And he got in 
the carriage and rode away. 


Out in the country at grand- 
mother’s he took the typhoid fever 
—the siow fever they called it 
then. And, oh, the long, long weeks 
he lingered and the little light 
finally flickered and went out. And 
they buried the boy and never 
brought him home alive. 

And Dr. Eaton said, “You know, 
if you go back to that little home 
now, you will find a dog, so old his 
hair is turning gray. He is fat now, 
he gets everything he wants to eat. 
His teeth are dull, but they cook 
a special food for him every day. 
It used to be everybody that passed 
him would run him out of the house 
with the broom. He has a box 
fixed right by the fireplace, now, 
and nobody had better disturb him. 
His hair comes out on the carpet, 
but they just sweep it up and don’t 
say anything about it. Everybody 
pets him. That poor old dog is 
going blind,” but Dr. Eaton said, 
“We remember so well his little 
master went away and the last 
words we heard his little master 
say were, ‘Please be good to my 
dog,’’’ so for the little master’s 
sake, everybody was kind to the 
old dog. 

I tell you, my friends, you may 
not care about naked savages with 
their teeth filed to a point and with 
their heathen superstitions and the 
snakes crawling around through 
the branches and the rest of it, you 
may not like that, but I tell you 
they are precious to their Master, 
and the last thing He said when 
He went away was, “Go to every 
creature and tell them I died for 
them, tell them I love them. Go tell 
it. ? 

Maybe you don’t care so much, 
and you think they don’t deserve it. 
Well, you are not doing it for their 
sakes so much. But if you care 
anything about the Lord Jesus, I 
tell you the thing over which His 
dear heart yearns now is to see 
them saved. That is the thing He 
rejoices about, that is the thing 
that brings praises in Heaven. 
“There is more joy in the presence 
of the angels of God—-who is in the 
presence of the angels—the Lord 
Jesus—"over one sinner that re- 
penteth than over ninety and nine 
just persons that need no repent- 
ance.” Oh, for Jesus’ sake, then, 
let us win souls. 

This is missionary week. Let it 
not be just a matter of raising 
money, but let’s give ourselves 
anew and say, “Lord, I am going 
to love everybody in the whole 
world, everybody that Jesus loved 
and died for, and I will weep over 
them and pray for them, and sac- 
rifice for them, and every chance 
I get, I will tell people how Jesus 
loves them. et’s do like Paul, “fill 
up what is lacking of the suffer- 
ings of Christ.” 

Jesus paid a price and suffered 
and died to save them, Paul said, 
and I will die to get the gospel to 
them and fill up what is lacking 
of the sufferings of Christ. Let’s, 
for Jesus’ sake, then, win souls— 
for your own sake, for sinners’ 
sake, and for Jesus’ sake. 


With the Editor 
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real blessing in the lives of Chris- 
tian people. Necessarily the 
preaching was principally to Chris- 
tians, only one or two messages ad- 
dressed to the unsaved. Rev. Loren 
E. Pecaut is the new pastor at 
Grace Missionary Church and we 
expect and earnestly pray God’s 
richest blessings upon the church 
under his leadership and on the 
great mission work among Zulus 
and other African tribes, principal- 
ly supported by this remarkable 
missionary-minded church, 

Through the remainder of this 
week the editor will have the joy 
of being at home with his family. 
That, however, does not mean loaf- 
ing or vacation, because there is 
much writing to do: letters, ar- 
ticles for The Sword of the Lord, 
and manuscripts for a couple of 
books that ought to be completed 
as soon as possible. Praise the 
Lord for these few days of sweet 
enjoyment and work. 

Next Saturday night, August 31, 
the editor speaks at the church 
officers and teachers retreat of the 
College Church of Christ, Wheaton. 
On September 1 he will supply the 
pulpit of the Berean’ Baptist 
Church in Detroit. This is a new 
church of several hundred members 
which God is blessing with many 
conversions. 

September 2 the editor speaks at 
McComb, Illinois, in special Labor 
Day services in the park, after- 
noon and evening. Sunday, Sep- 
tember 8, I begin a fifteen-day re- 
vival with the. Galilee Baptist 
Church, Chicago, and will give 
thirteen broadcasts over radio 
WMBI, at the noon-day meeting 
twelve times, and at the Pastor’s 
Hour once. 

September 23, 24, and 25, I am to 
be a guest speaker at the state 
meeting of the General Association 
of Regular Baptist Churches of Il- 
linois, meeting at Decatur. 

Other engagements carry on un- 
til next Christmas, with a num- 
ber of engagements next year. 
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This Man LeTourneau 
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profits going to Christian work. 
With Brother LeTourneau, it has 
not been just a question of tith- 
ing, but far more. By his desk in 
Peoria, on one side is the motto, 
“Jesus Never Fails.” On the other 
side is this motto, “It is not a 
question of how much of my money 
I give to God but how much of 
God’s money I keep for myself.” 


Last year Brother LeTourneau 
had printed at his Peoria plant 
14,000,000 tracts. This year it will 
run more than 20,000,000. 


Brother LeTourneau dresses and 
lives simply, lives within his sal- 
ary, works sixteen hours a day and 
has the genuine respect of all who 
know him. May God raise up other 
business men who will put God first 
in business. 


August 19th Mr. LeTourneau’s 
eldest son, Donald, was killed in 
an airplane crash, and I earnestly 
urge those who love the Lord to 
pray God’s comfort on the father 
and mother and other loved ones. 

Such a man as Mr. LeTourneau 
would have many assaults from 
Satan, trying to break his heart or 
ruin his testimony. Let us bear 
him up in our prayers and thank 
God for his godly life and wide- 


spread influence. 


Wm. H. MeNitaky, : 


Master Printer 


DENTON, TEXAS 


We Print Newspapers, 
Books, and Pamphlets — 
Ship Anywhere in U. S. 


REVIVAL 
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The World's Saturday Night 
By Wm. E. Biederwolf 


13 revival sermons by this fore- 
most evangelist recently called rime 
to Heaven. 167 pages, cloth bindin 
a rich blessing. rice. postpaid, $1. 


God's Answer To Man's Sin 
By Evangelist Hyman Appelman 


Revival sermons of passionate ear- 
nestness; Spirit-filled messages, di- 
rect, plain, scriptural. God has used 
these sermons by this converted Jew 
to save many thousands. 148 arr 
cloth bound, price, postpaid........ 


"Ye Must Be Born Again” 


Ten revival sermons by 
Appelman, Texas evangelist. ore- 
word by Dr. L. R. rbo 
Strong, effective, thrilling, convert- 
ing revival preaching. Certain to 
bless. 142 pages, postpaid.......... $1.00 


That Men May Know 


By the scholarly blind evangelist, 
Walter D. Kallenbach, Ph.D., h.D. 
146 pages, cloth bound. Price, ROO 
paid 1,00 


Revival Addresses 
By R. A. Torrey 


Sermons that the great evangelist 
preached around tne world. More 
preachers have been blessed by Tor- 
rey's Bible preaching than by any 
man since Spurgeon. America has 
never heard greater preaching. 17 
great sermons, 271 pages, cloth 
bound, postpaid... .ccceecececeeeeee $1.50 


Revival Sermons 


" 12 revival sermons by Dr. W. B. 
Riley, pastor of the First Baptist 
Church, Minneapolis, Minnesota, and 
leader of fundamenrzlists. Cloth 
bound, 190. pages, postpaid........... $1.25 


modernism sold. 


THE SWORD BOOK 


by some of the leading soul winners of America and of the world. 


Preachers need these books of sermons. They will set the re- 
vival fires burning. They will suggest new themes, new methods, 
and above all, will arouse compassion for sinners and set a pat- 
tern to help men win souls. These books will educate Christians 
into soul winners. They will establish young people sound in the 
faith. They will win sinners. Every home ought to have a num- 
ber of books of revival sermons nicely bound, attractive, convict- 


10% OFF ON ANY ORDER FROM THIS AD FOR $5 or more 


We specialize in the highest grade of soul-winning literature. 
Ask us for what you need. Counsel freely given. No trash, no> 


Every cent of profit goes back into the Lord’s work. Order 
these and all good Christian books from 


SERMONS 


Revival Lectures 
By Chas. G. Finney 


22 sermons on how to have reviv- 
als. A great book that has become a 
classic. 445 ages, cloth bound. 
Guaranteed to bless. Preachers spe- 
cially need these. Price, post- 
paid $2.00 


As Jesus Passed By 


And other Addresses by the famous 
English Evangelist, Gypsy Smith 


Sermons glowing with the fire of 
Pentecost, by the man who has 
preached to more people than any 
man since Mood winning hun- 
dreds of thousands. 12 great mes- 
sages, 224 pages. Price, post- 
paid $1.50 


The Magnetic Master 


Be. pel sermons by reat south- 
ptist preachers,” including L. 
Rr. Scarborough, Dr. M. E. Dodd, 
and Dr. Robert G. Lee. Publisheé 
to sell at $1.50. Special area: 


postpaid 


The Name Above Ever x: Name 
By Dr. Robert G. Lée, D. LL.D. 

This Southern Baptist orator, this 
fervent fundamentalist, this great 
Bible preacher, will stir your heart 
as few men can. 182 pages, cloth 
bound. Price, postpaid................. $1.50 


"What Must | Do to Be Saved?" 


Revival Sermons on Sin, Hell, 
and Salvation 
By Evangelist John R. Rice 
Messages greatly used of God. 
Sharp, convicting Bible preaching 


with many Scriptures, many new il- 
lustrations. 150 pages, cloth bound, 
attractive cover; postpaid.............. $1. 00 
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